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THE LIFE-MOTTOES OF JAMES J. HILL. 
AMES J. HILL, multi-millionaire and railroad magnate, some time bre- 
vetted the creator of the northwest, is about to retire. 
telling something about himself. 
very brief. 


Mr. Hill has been 
His life-mottoes are very interesting and 
** Stick to it,’’ “‘ The competent man wins,”’ “* Be- 
gin at the bottom,” ‘‘ The spur of neces- 
sity is a rich heritage,’ and ‘* A man must 
make up his mind that if he takes another 
man’s dollar he must give back to him an 
honest return.”” It is just now the vogue 
to assail the rich man. The possession of 
millions is taken as prima-facie evidence 
of crookeédness. It is a pity that the social 
situation is such that the people cannot 
feel the full measure of pride in the suc- 
cesses of our great industrial captains and 
award the honors due without stint. That 
the few are getting more than is their right 
while the many are getting less than is just 
is a proposition which has sunk deep in the 
public mind. Hence the vast, measure- 
less, unrelenting popular grouch. Nevertheless, one cannot read the mot- 
toes of this Croesus of the northwest without feeling that they are correct 
and true to the American spirit. When his career is considered, the evo- 
lution of the roustabout on a Mississippi boat into the developer of a great 
empire, one finds all the elements of a shining industrial romance. Like 
Mr. Carnegie, Mr. Hill believes necessity—in other words, poverty—is the 
great spur to achievement. They forget that when poverty was spurring 
them America was richer in opportunity than it is to-day. They also for- 
get that poverty has no spurs for some people, and that not every man 
born into the world is a Carnegie or a James J. Hill. 


TO THE NORTH POLE BY AIR-SHIP. 


DITOR FRANK B. NOYES of Chicago called Mr. Walter Wellman 
into the sanctum the other day and said, ‘* Walt, | want you to build 
an air-ship, go find the North Pole, and report by wireless telegraphy and 
submarine cables.’”’ ‘‘ Thank you, Frank,”’ said Walt; “I'll do it right 
away. And—and—you don’t mind if I drop this Washington letter | am 
writing and finish it when | come back?” ‘“‘ Certainly not. The paper is 
crowded, any wav.”’ Thus we see how things are done by the big editors 
nowadays. Bennett said to Stanley, “‘ Go find Livingston,” and he did it. 
That was pretty fair for that day; but people had seen Livingston, and he 
was in a warm country, and, besides, he was worth going after. Now the 
case is reversed, and so the stunt is just that much harder and more glori- 
ous. Wellman is going after something nobody has seen. He might walk 
right past it and never know it. He is 
going to look for something he has 
never seen in a country where nobody 
has ever been, and where warmth is a 
mere poetic idea. And, to cap the cli- 
max, he is going to look for something 
that isn’t worth finding, and which 
would be lost again by the time his 
back was turnéd. The last air-ship 
that went toward the pole hasn’t got 
back yet, and it’s been a good while 
since it started. And yet here is a man 
who is willing to make the hazard 
again—a man who has had one dose of 
the arctics already that nearly cost his 
life. There is something weird about 
the fascination this ice-centre holds for 
men of the adventurous type. The desire to do the thing which has never 
been done is intelligible; but when it becomes plain that it is not worth the 
doing, why go on piling up suffering, wasting money, and putting life in 
jeopardy? Nevertheless, if ‘‘ Walt” wants to try it, we hope he’ll get 
there—and get away again. 


They are: 








just occurs tous. January shortest month. Christmas, you know. 


HY do we not -hear how fares it with that New York headless 


rooster? 
= . * 
S TILL digging that Cesar’s throne out of the ruins, but nobody knows 
what for. : 
> > = 


WE NOTE in passing that Brother Bryan is saying extremely little to 
those Filipinos. Why so taciturn? 
> > = 
THE PEOPLE SICK OF THE JOB OF HANGMAN. 
HE HANGING of a woman recently in one state, and the prospective 
hanging of two or three more, has brought on an anti-hanging crusade 
which bids fair to sweep the country. In several legislatures the fight is 
already on, either for a quick and painless form of capital punishment, or 
the abolishment of the practice. To many people the legal slaughter of a 
human being is revolting, horrifying, and the death-noose and electric chair 
alike, together with the guillotine, are the last grim survivals of the sav- 
agery once common to mankind. To all civilized people the practice of 
taking human life by the cold process of law 
is at best a shocking brutality. Of course 
the practice would not continue if there were 
not a general belief still that some fearful 
warning is needed to hold the baser criminal 
passions in check. But this argument falls 
to pieces in the light of experience, Not so 
long ago theft was punishable with death, 
but it did not stop stealing. New Hamp- 
shire has as many murders as Maine, though 
it hangs the murderer and Maine does not. 
Of late the whole effort among us has been 
to minimize and shorten the suffering of the 
condemned, which is by just so much a 
yielding of the argument on which capital 
punishment rests; for the more private and 
painless it is the less it serves as a warning. The logic of the case is all 
with the old practice of setting up the guillotine in the public square and 
leaving the heads on poles at the city gates. We can no longer stand the 
executioner’s axe, and vet the work of the hangman is far less expeditious 
and equally as revolting. The truth of the matter is that it is not pity for 
the criminal, who perhaps deserves none, but the shrinking of the right- 
eous majority of mankind from the post of executioner that will shortly 
sweep the death-penalty from all our statute-books. If a man’s life is to, 
be destroyed somebody has to do it. The sheriff considers himself the mere 
tool of the law. The people is hangman. They fix the rope about the 
haggard neck; they do the horrible bungling that characterizes most hang- 
ings. This is not the way to enforce the lesson of the sacredness of 
human life. 





ME CARNEGIE is writing his life-history. At last we are to know all. 


We shall know “ where he got it.”’ 
> s . 
ND Mr. Taft’s little Philippine junket was a regular wooing-bee, ’tis 
said. Well, speak up. Who were the others? 
: "6 
THE LATEST: Bigamist recites in palliation that he is blind in one eye. 
We are staying up nights to hear the jury’s verdict. 
* . . 
- VEN queens have trouble. Norway’s new First Lady is having the 
worst kind of a time because the whole populace wants to kiss the 
baby. 


. * > 
KANSAS FARMERS are spending the winter with their families in Cal- 
ifornia, and it is said if they cannot get rid of their money fast enough 
this way, they are going to give free libraries, endow universities, etc. 
Happy Kansas! 
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IN CHICAGO, 


Mr. Pork Packer—‘‘ So he writes poetry, does he?"’ 
Sy_via—‘‘ Oh, papa, it is perfectly heavenly!"’ 
Mr. Pork Packer—‘‘ Well, we're exploiting a new pork sausage and can probably use him in the advertising department."’ 


The almanacs, and sure as sin 
We'll have them all in 1906. 


HOW DEMANDS ARE CREATED. 


F== little boy near the foot of the class had not been bringing his 

pennies to Sunday-school regularly, so the teacher, feeling that, 
though the matter were delicate, yet she should file some sort of re- 
monstrance against this neglect of the practical side of Sunday-school 


attendance, said, 


SYMPTOMITIS, 


NCE more we realize that we 
Are in an awful fix. 





A BELATED CHRISTMAS GREETING. 


UDGE acknowledges receipt of a Christmas greeting from a friend, 


and, though belated by the postal system, it is appreciated none 
We've read the symptoms printed in the less. It reads: 


Go to bed early that you may get up in time to prepare Breakfast 
so as to get thro’ your dishes in time to begin Luncheon, then you 


will have time to start Dinner and get the dishes washed up before it is 


too dark to milk the Cow and do the Chores. 
Mile-stones along the Footpath thro’ the Kitchen. 


These are the little 


While the sentiment does not apply specifically, we catch the 
general idea, and herewith proceed to our day’s work, so we can get 
it done in time for to-morrow’s work, for we wish to get that out of 


the way, so we can tackle the next day’s work. We see the mile- 


‘«Charles, you have not been bringing a penny of late. I won- __ stones all right. 


der why ?” 

«I’m savin’ me 
money,” he replied 
proudly. 


‘* But for what ?” 
asked the teacher. 

‘I’m _ savin’ up 
ter buy a copy uv dat 
book de preacher said 
shuddent go inter de 
Sunday-school lib'ry. 
I bet dat’s a peach 
book all right.” 


STRICKLAND W. GILLILAN. 


INCONSISTENT. 

Hy Roler—* This 
thing strikes meas un- 
fair and inconsistent.” 

Wy 2 e—** What 
does ?”’ 

Hy Roler—“ Here 
is my uncle raisin’ 
bear because I’m in- 
clined to high living, 
while he openly 
boasts of leading the 
higher life.” 























HOW IT TURNED OUT. 


FatHer—‘‘ Didn't | tell you not to go skating ?”” 
Son—‘‘I hain’t been skatin’: I've been s-swimmin 
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NOT HIS LEAD, 
Nees Darkville pray- 


er-meeting seemed 
to drag, and Deacon 
Snowball had dozed 
away into oblivious- 
ness of his surround- 
ings. Suddenly the 
ebony minister said, 

“Will Deacon 
Snowball lead in 
prayer ?”’ 

Pulling himself 
together with a start, 
the deacon created 
sudden interest in the 
meeting by saying 
with a sleepy yawr 

“'Tain’t mah 
lead. I dealt.”’ 





Caller — +*Can't 
I sell you some life 
insurance ”’ 

Jones (rushing to 
window) —‘' Help? 
Police!” 








HE GOT THE HAM. 
66° THAT reminds me,’ 

said the St. Louis 
traveling man, referring 
to the yarn just told by 
the Baltimore drummer, 
‘of a story I heard when 
I was selling small towns 
in southern Missouri. I 
take it to be whole good 
because it was told to 
me by a preacher who, 
along about 1870, spent 
several years doing mis- 
sionary work in the 
sparsely-settled sections 
of Arkansas. The 
preacher got the story 
from the man who fig- 
ured up on the loss side 
of the incident. 

‘* The man, a rough 
backwoodsman of the 
hills of northern Arkan- 
sas, was so fortunate one 
autumn as to find him- 
self the possessor of a 
large fat hog. When he 
killed it a sense of thank- 
fulness prompted him to 
put away a whole ham for 
Christmas. His orders 
to his ‘old woman,’ as 
he called her, were that 
the ham should not be 
touched until Christmas 





JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
NELLA BERGEN, NOW IN VAUDEVILLE. 


Our pen can do some fancy stunts, 

But some are ‘way beyond our size. 
Why paint the lily, for in-stunce, 

When one is right before your eyes? 


Or why take pen in hand to write 
About your beauty, moving grace, 

When here you stand, full length, full height, 
Your pictured charm before our face ? 


morning, when they would all have a merry feast. 

«One day, in the latter part of November, the man and his wife 
and seven younger children went out for the day to gather nuts, leav- 
ing their oldest offspring, a girl about sixteen, to watch the house. 

«Shortly after noon a stranger came up to the rail fence in front 
of the cabin and called + Hello !’ 

«« «My good girl," he said when she came to the door, ‘can you 
give a hungry traveler a bite to eat ?’ 

‘« «I'm reel sorry fer you’uns,’ 
replied the girl, ‘but we'uns 
hain’t got nothin’ ter eat in the 
house ‘ceptin’ a ham, an’ we'uns 
is savin’ that.’ 

‘*The hungry traveler re- 
flected a moment ; then he asked, 

*« «What are you saving the 
ham for ?’ 

‘*« We'uns 
Crismus,’ answered the girl. 

‘« The hungry traveler reflect- 
ed some more. 

‘«« Why,’ he said, snapping 
his thumb and finger, ‘I'm mighty 
glad you told me that. Don’t you 
know me? I'm Christmas !’ 

‘**Are you'uns Crismus ?’ 
she exclaimed in amazement. 
* Skuse me ; I didn’t reckonize ye. 
Jes’ wait a minnit.’ 

‘She disappeared in the 
house, from which she emerged 
in a few minutes with a bundle 
tied up in brown paper. Ap- 
proaching the stranger with shy 
and obedient deference, she said, 

‘**Here’s yer ham, Mister 
Crismus.’ "’ 


is savin’ it fer 








JAMES RAVENSCROPFT. 


THIS, AT LEAST. 


Lives of great men all remind us 

If we can’t make ours sublime 

We can leave some signs behind us, 
Showing we tried all the time. 


Cupip Monx—"“ Great gu 








HE’D TAKE CHANCES, 
+G INGE it?” asked the barber when he had finished cutting old 
Si’s hair. 

** Wut fer ?” inquired-old Si. 

‘* The advantage of singeing hair after cutting,”’ began the bar- 
ber, ‘* is that when the hair is clipped each strand is left with a ragged 
edge. Singeing, you know, takes off this edge, closes up the end of 
each hair, and allows the hair to recover from the effects of cutting. 
In many cases singeing will prevent the hair from dying. You see, it 
often happens that when the ends of the hair are left open the hairs, 
figuratively speaking, bleed to death. Singe it ?” 

Nope,” answered old Si contentedly. ‘‘I guess I'll let ‘er 
bleed.” 


ONLY THE MAN WHO DOES THINGS. 
sad shel have been with that firm a long time,” 
said the old school-friend. 

«« Yes,’’ answered the man with the patient 
expression of countenance. 

‘* What's your position ?” 

‘I’m an employé.”’ 

‘* But what is your official title ?”” 

‘*IT haven't any official title. It’s like this: 
When the proprietor wants something done he 
tells the cashier, and the cashier tells the book- 
keeper, and the book-keeper tells the assistant 
book-keeper, and the assistant book-keeper tells 
the chief clerk, and the chief clerk tells me."’ 

‘* And what then ?” 

‘* Well, I haven’t anybody to tell, so I have 
to go and do it.” 





; CHAT IN THE MUSEUM. 

Circassian princess—‘‘ The new snake-charmer claims to have 
been in the business ten years, but I never heard of him before.” 

The wild man of Borneo—* Begorry! Oi hov, thin. Up until 
this season he was a nurse in me favorite Keeley-cure inshtitution.” 


SEEING THINGS. 
ssGENTRY,” said the newly-fledged lieutenant, halting before a sen- 
tinel and seeking to propound a query which would cause the 


man embarrassment, ‘‘ what would you do if you saw a battle-ship 


moving across the parade-ground and approaching your beat ?” 
‘« I'd stop drinking, sir,” replied the soldier shortly. 


A BIG UNDERTAKING. 


ns! if | had known what | was up against when this big-hearted elephant came 
around | would have refused the job."’ Z 






































oo hea said the man with the green shade over his eyes and a stub- 

ble beard; “things ain’t what they used to be in the news- 
paper business. ‘Everything ‘s getting mechanical nowadays. It’s 
machine-made editorials, machine-made poems, and machine-made 
jokes. Us writers are gradually being crowded out to make room for 
new mechanical contraptions.” 

“ But,” broke in the visitor, who was being shown through the 
sanctum ; “ you don’t mean to tell me the poems and jokes that appear 
in your paper are turned out by mechanical means ?” 

“That's just it exactly. Want to see how it’s done? Step over 
to this side of the room and I'll show you. Here we have our patent 
duplex poetry machine, with a capacity for five yards of poetry a 


minute. It is one of the marvels of the age.” 
“ Wonderful ! Would you mind showing me how it works ?” 
“Not at all. You will notice there is a dial on this side of the 


machine, and by this you will see that as many as fourteen kinds of 
poetry can be turned out. It 
only becomes necessary to 
set the pointer upon the style 
of poem desired, turn the 
crank around once, and the 
product will come from the 
opening at the bottom of 
the machine, complete in 
every detail. Of course Pp, 

there is an occasional mis- Ass 
take in rhyming, but we 
have a special license from 
the government covering 
this. You will find it tacked 
on to the rear of the ma- 
chine. By the way, you are 
not the government inspect- 
or of poetry, are you ?” 














and it was copied all over the country. There is one style of poem, 
however, that the machine bucks on.” 
«« And that ?” 
“Poems of passion. 


We tried one snortly after we got the ma- 


chine, but we found that it invariably scorched the paper. We get 
such stuff now from the large poem foundries.” 

«« And does the machine produce colored songs ?”’ 

“On, yes; red, green, yellow—in fact, any color desired. Then 


over on this side of the room we have our rotary joke machine. 
This works similar to the poetry machine. For instance, we will 
piace the pointer on number four. By the reference card you will see 
the result will be a mother-in-law joke. Here we have it: 


*** GOOD NEWS. 


‘What’s the matter with Jones? I never saw him looking so happy before.’ 


‘Happy! 
‘Why so?’ 


I should think he is. Any man would be happy in his place.’ 


‘ He just received a telegram 
saying his mother-in-law was 
dead.’ 

“That one isn’t quite 
up to the standard, but I 
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guess the machine hasn't 
ZZ2a8 been oiled this morning. 
2222: : 
Z338: The office-boy gets dread- 
AZ) “< fully careless sometimes. 

ZG ‘ This machine also turns out 
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the little jingles you see 
tucked away in the corners 
of the papers, and which 
cannot properly be classified 
with poems. For instance, 
here we have the rock-the- 
boat jingle : 
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‘ ¢ Of all the blooming idiots, 
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“Oh, no; no, indeed. Vf Ps Mp, The worst—of this make 
I merely called out of curi- TMI We m,. . ik note— oe 
osity.” ah by i} ia! Is the one that thinks it fun- 
“Thanks. I didn’t Yj) ai ny to 
know but that in some way a / "9 Stand uP and rock the 
we had been violating the = - iaeuratiine isn’t it ” 
law. Now, in order to pro- wal a“ , 
duce a poem we simply in- ~— “Well, well,” ex- 
claimed the visitor ; ‘I nev- 


sert a sheet of paper in the 
machine in this manner, 
then place the pointer, in 
this case we will say, on 
number nine. The result 
will be one of our jolly-up 
poems, which we use for 
fillers. Then we turn the crank in this manner, and here we have 
a sample of what the machine can do: 


dialect poems also ?’ "’ 


‘¢*PLUG ALONG 

When you're feeling kind o’ blue, 
Plug along ; 

If the world ’s unkind to you, 
Plug along. 

If the clouds are hanging low, 

And the coin is coming slow, 

Keep a-humming as you go— 
Plug along.’ ” 


« Wonderful, wonderful !” exclaimed the visitor. ‘And does it 
turn out dialect poems also ?” 
‘* Oh, yes ; any kind. It can imitate Riley, Stanton—in fact, any of 


them—to a ‘t.’ We had a strange occurrence the other day. Through 


carelessness the office-boy allowed the pointer to rest upon two differ- 
ent dialects, and the result was a strange mixture.” 

‘Spoiled the poem, I suppose ?” 

“Oh, no. 


We ran it as a Russian dialect poem by a new author, 


** * Wonderful, wonderful!’ exclaimed the visitor. 


er dreamed such contriv- 
ances were in existence. 
By the way, who is the gen- 
tleman over yonder sitting 
on a soap-box smoking a 
cob-pipe ?” 

«“ He used to be our poet and joke-maker before we got the ma- 
chines,” was the reply. ‘He now conducts our ‘ Beauty Hints’ and 
‘ Advice to the Fair Sex’ column.” 


‘ And does it turn out 


WHY HE SNEAKED. 

THE small boy waited, with thumping heart and dilated eyes, until 

the shadows of the night had fallen. 

As he waited he lay concealed in the tall grass behind a clump 
of willows. 

What had the little boy been doing ? 

He had been fishing. 

But was that such a serious offense ?” 

No, no; how ignorant you are. But you see the fish had been 
very scarce, and he had done nothing but re-bait all day long. 





Snake-charmer—“ Why is the sword-swallower down on the 
press-agent ?” 
Lion-tamer—* The press-agent happened to remark the other 


day that the pen was mightier than the sword.” 


MR. BUGG GOES A-FISHING. 


answer. 





~~ wet heer ane “ar Hie 
tea” 








Mr. Bucc—*‘ Guess I'll go fishing.’’ 


AN INSCRIPTION, wil a aK 
rm WN WN \ AN : 
OING through a . AS \ WS \S 

cemetery one day i 
I was struck with the 
following inscriptions on 

one of the tombstones: 

‘* Here I lie 
Snug as a bug in a rug.” 








But right next to it 
was one which read: 





** Here / lie 
Snugger than the other 


bugger.” 

JUST SO. 
HE wise man writes 
his opinions on a 
slate; the fool uses in- 2. 











delible ink. Mr. Buec—‘‘ I'll anchor here and try my luck.” 


BACHELOR’S BITTERS. 
THE only happy married man is a wid- 
ower. 

Single blessedness is ‘better than dou- 
bled misery. 

The road to a girl’s heart is paved 
with dollars—and regrets. 

Happiness and marriage are more oft- 
en antonyms than synonyms. 

Heaven pity the.man who marries a 
woman who marries him to have some one 
to keep her! 

Why did the statement, ‘* Happy, 











SHAW’S QUICK REPARTEE.,. 
SPEAKING of Secretary Shaw's good-humored repartee, I like to recall an 
incident in one of his earlier campaigns—lI think it was his second cam- 
paign for the governorship of lowa. 
Democrat persisted in interrupting him from time to time, and to all his 
questions the governor gave quick and, to most of his audience, satisfactory 
The man had wearied his townsmen with his vain attempts to 
entrap the speaker, and was about to set out again on another tack when 
he was ‘‘ brought up standing.” 
‘* Pardon me, governor,” said the interrupter apologetically, «« but” 
The governor in turn interrupted him with, ‘‘ Pardon you? Certainly. 
I've pardoned worse fellows than you in the course of my official career, and 
it wouldn’t be fair to draw the line on you. 
The man with a mission, nettled by the laughter and jeers of his neigh- 
bors, attempted a return to the subject ; but his voice was drowned in the 
tumult, and with fierce gesticulations, evidently breathing out threatenings 
and slaughter, he made for the door. The governor resumed his speech at 
the exact point at which he had been interrupted, good-naturedly remark- 
1. ing, ‘* Now that we've had our fun let’s get down to business. 


In the course of his speech a free-silver 
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J JHNSON BRIGHAM. 


AN ANSWER. 


Bring to this office any poet you like—the greatest. Bring 
him when. he is filled with the smoothest rhymes, the greatest 
ideas. We will put into him two pounds of beef and two quarts 
of ale—what will become of your poet then _—Zvening Journal. 

HAT will become of him? Why, ’tis a cinch 
That he with muscle bare and sleeve uprolled 
Will give the sonnet such a strangle hold 
That it, perforce, must knuckle, inch by inch. 
Jiu jitsu, judo, even at a pinch, 
Hialf-Nelson he'll bring into play to mould 
The sapphic or alcaic, and string ’em cold, 
With all the fervor of the late Judge Lynch. 
Sans grub, the poet lacks the inward cheer 
That fosters inspiration ; give him means 
To feed, and he’ll ecstatically view 
Draughts of pure starlight in the foaming beer, 
Arcadian visions in the beef and beans, 


And sprays of Helicon in kidney stew. 
EUGENE GEARY. 


A BITER LEFT. 
OW does your grand- 
mother get along now 
that she has lost all her 
teeth ?” 
« Oh, all right. You know 
she has a biting tongue.” 


SHE COUNTED. 











though married," cause so much surprise 
and discussion ? 

The Bible takes special pains ‘to in- 
form us that there will be no marrying in 
heaven. Why? 


Marrying is too much like committing Mr. TurtLe—“ Well, that looks like a choice morsel. 


suicide. You don't know whether it will 
land you in heaven or hades. 

Most women care more for the clothes outside of the man than they do 
for the man inside of the clothes. 

There is seldom room in a woman's heart for both her dog and her 
husband—as to which has to get out it all depends. 

When a woman is not thinking about herself, or her dress, or her neigh- 
bors’ dresses, or her dog, possibly she is thinking about her husband. 

Better to remain single through all eternity than to spend five minutes 
alone in a room with a scolding woman—when that woman is your wife. 

The three most important periods in a woman’s life are, the first time 
she falls in love, the first time she marries, and the first time she gets a 
divorce. EVERETT MC NEIL. 


THE REAL COMPLAINT. 
Customer (trying to get waited on at night lunch-counter)—«« Here, 
boy! the best thing you can do is to go to bed.” 
Inefficient waiter—* Oh, it don't hurt me to lose sleep.” 
Customer—** No; I suppose not. But the thing I'm objecting to is that 
you don’t seem to be losing any.” 








¢¢ RRIDGET !” 
B No answer. 
‘Bridget ! !” 
Again no answer. 
‘* BRIDGET!!!" 
‘*Oi’m comin’, mum, 
‘Well, why didn’t you 
come when I first called ?” 
‘«Shure, an’ Oi only hurd 
I'll try it.” ye call th’ thurd toime.”’ 
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FROM THE PINHOOK CORRESPONDENT. 
YESTERDAY somebody placed a small soft-shell mud-turtle in the 
post-office at Pinhook, with a paper pasted on the shell addressed 
to ‘* The Game and Fish Commission, St. Paul,”’ and with four cents 
in stamps affixed. Halvor Trelawaey, the postmaster, was immedi- 
ately much troubled in his mind as to what his duties in the matter 
might be, and, going to the long-distance telephone, called up the 
postal inspector in St. Paul and conversed with him as follows : 
‘‘Hello! Is this the post-office inspector at St. Paul ?” 
A feeble, uncomprehending answering ‘* hello’ was the response. 
‘«Is this the post-office inspector at St. Paul ?” he shouted again. 
‘©Yes. What's wanted? Hurry up! Who is this speaking ?” 
«« This is the postmaster at Pinhook. Do you hear me?” 
«Yes, oh, yes. Well, what can I do for you?” 
‘1 want to know is a turtle mail ?” 
What's that? Turtle’ 
Is it mail—is "’ 


, 





«« Turtlemale ? 
Is it? 
«* How's that ? 


es Yes. 
Say it over again.” 


‘‘Is a mud -turtle 
mail ?” 

«Sure! Some. of 
‘em are.” ' 

‘How? Some of 


them mail ?” 

‘Yes; of course. 
Why ?” 

‘I've got one here 
that wants to go to St. 
Paul.” 

‘«H'm! 
it a long time. 

‘* What — what is 
that ?”’ 


It'll take 


‘¢Oh, nothing. To ee 
St. Paul, you say ?” & y/ “si 
‘Yes. Can I for- A ~ 
ward it ?” "WRenidimas 
‘* Say, what's all this ns 


- 
= 
Fr 


about, any way ?” 
«« What section is it 
under ?” 
«¢ What ?” — 
‘Section — which - 
section ?” 
*« Sex ? 


You said it 





was male.’ 

‘« Postal -law sec- 
tion, not sex.” 

‘* Say, let's have that 
again—say it all over. 
Commence fresh.” 

** Well, dear me! is ? 
it proper for mail? Is it 
mail at all? Will it do 
for mail? Is it like 
bees? Queen bees are 
mail, you know.” 








































TRAPPED. 
THe wotr—‘‘So you married a woman of few words, and now she bosses you? | 


thought you owls were wise,” 
NEWLY-weD OwL—“‘ That's just it, She says a word to the wise is sufficient." 

















‘TWILL BREAK HIS HEART. 


Bronco Bitt—“‘ De sheriff hez posted a reward uv fifty 
cents fer Roarin’ Rube, dead or alive."’ 

Grizzty Pere—‘‘ Dat'll be poor Rube’s finish. When he 
hears de size uv de reward he'll kill himself—fer shame."’ 


‘*What ails you, man? Is this a puzzle? Queen bees are not 

male at all. You are 'way off. What do you want to know, any way ?” 
‘‘For heaven's sake! haven't you got the idea yet? Somebody 

wants to send it to St. Paul. Can I send it ?”’ 
‘Say, this is awful! Why not send it? 
‘Would it go first or second class ?”’ 


It wouldn't be a passenger—it would go 


Send it for all of me.”’ 


‘« Neither, of course. 
by freight or express.” 

‘* How—how's that ?” 

‘*Freight or express.” 

‘« Freight ? 

«*Say, cut that out! 
faint away in a minute.’ 
Tell me that first.”’ 
‘We had that all over before. 


Send this kind of mail that way ?” 
Tell me what you want or ring off. ['ll 


Express ? 
‘«Is it mail ? 
Some are, of 
course, and some are not.”’ 

‘* Which are ?” 

‘*What? I can’t get that.” 


“Which are— 
which are ?”’ 

‘*Louder! Which 
are what ?” 

‘*Wait a minute, 


please.’ 
The 
hung up his receiver a 


postmaster 


moment, and then, re- 


turning, took it down 


again and called over 


the wire in a subdued 
tone, 

«Say, it don’t make 
any difference now, any 
way. ° My dog just got 
in and et the mud-tur- 
ian tle.” 

‘« Thank God !" said 
the inspector fervently. 


LE SUEUR LYRE, 


an WHAT SHE 
LIKED, 

NEW YORK girl 

who keeps house for 
her father and brother 
has a delightful colored 
cook, just up from the 
south. After she had 
been with the family 
) about a week. she an- 





nounced, one morning, 

‘*Dere’s two t’ings 
I like erbout yo’, Miss 
Clara. One ’s yer piano 
playin’ an’ de udder 's 
yer figger.” 





COPYRIGHT 1906 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 225 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORK 
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W. Gunnin aN « 


Jupce proposes, during the year, to 
introduce to his readers the gifted people 
who write and draw the funny things 
which are offered in his pages for their 
entertainment. From week to week a 
picture, a short biographic sketch, and 
the pick of the things each has done, will 
appear on this page. The series, when 
complete, will make an interesting addi- 
tion to the biography of American humor. 
—EbIrTor. 


“OFF AG’IN, ON AG’IN, GONE 
AG'IN ” GILLILAN, 


BY PERKIN WARBECK. 


| FIRST met the author of « Finni- 


” 


gin "’ in the elevator of a hotel in 
Cleveland. I knew him at once by 
the very ‘‘looks av 'im."" On the 
clear and positive understanding 
that he does not list beauty among 
his personal assets, I have no hesita- 
tion in saying that this was not the 
thing about him that struck me first. 
It struck me later, but not then. I 
knew the author of the inimitable 
Finnigin was a funny fellow, but 


now I saw it. His eye gave the 


countersign of the Order of Good 
Cheer, the Fellowship of Laughter. 
It is commonly supposed that the 


FINNIGIN TO FLANNIGAN. 


Superintindint wuz Flannigan ; 

Boss av th’ siction wuz Finnigin. 
Whiniver th’ cars got offen th’ thrack 

An’ muddled up things t’ th’ divil an’ back 
Finnigin writ it t’ Flannigan 

Afther th’ wrick wuz all on ag’in— 

Thot is, this Finnigin 

Repoorted t’ Flannigan. 


Whin Finnigin furst writ t’ Flannigan 
He writed tin pages—did Finnigin— 
An’ he tould jist how th’ smash occurred. 
Full minny a tajus, blunderin’ wur-rd 
Did Finnigin write t’ Flannigan 

Afther th’ cars had gone on ag’in. 

Thot wuz how Finnigin 

Repoorted t’ Flannigan. 


Now, Flannigan knowed more than Finnigin— 
He’d more idjucation, had Flannigan ; 

An’ it wore im clane an’ complately out 

T’ tell what Finnigin writ about 

In his writin’ t’ Muster Flannigan. 

So he writed back t’ Finnigin : 

‘¢ Don’t do sich a sin ag’in ; 

Make ‘em brief, Finnigin!” 


Whin Finnigin got this from Flannigan 
He blushed rosy rid, did Finnigin ; 


An’ he said, ‘I'll gamble a whole month’s pa-ay 


Thot it will be minny an’ minny a da-ay 
Befoor sup’ rintindint—thot’s Flannigan -- 
Gits a whack at this very same sin ag’in. 

From Finnigin to Flannigan 

Repoorts won't be long ag’in.” 


Wan da-ay, on th’ siction av Finnigin, 
On th’ road sup’rintinded by Flannigan, 
A rail give way on a bit av a curve 


An’ some cars wint off as they made th’ swerve. 


«‘ There’s nobody hurted,” sez Finnigin, 

‘« But repoorts musht be made t’ Flannigan.” 
An’ he winked at McGorrigan, 

As married a Finnigin. 


He wuz shantyin’ thin, wuz Finnigin, 

As minny a railroader 's bin ag’in, 

An’ th’ shmoky ould lamp wuz burnin’ bright 
In Finnigin’s shanty all thot night— 

Bilin’ down his repoort, wuz Finnigin! 

An’ he writed this here: ‘Muster Flannigan— 
Off ag’in, on ag’in, 

Gone ag’in.—FINNIGIN.” 


Reg 
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THE GIRL-CHILD. 


( Recently contributed to The Reader Magazine.) 
Cw we'd figgered on a boy-child, same as people always does— 
Baby-girls is jest th’ uselessest they is er ever was. 
Helpless when they’re kids an’ helpless when they're middle-aged er old— 
All th’ fambly turns pertector fer th’ ewe-lamb of the fold. 
Dassent ever pop th’ question, even though she’s lost in love ; 
Has t’ set an’ wait till some man labels ’er ’is turtle-dove. 
Yit it wa’n’t a boy, by gracious! when it come, th’ other day, 
But we've kind o’ got a notion that we'll keep it, any way. 


‘Course ‘twas dreadful disapp’intin’ that it couldn’t bin a boy, 

An’ th’ tears we shed er swallered wa’n’t no sparklin’ tears o’ joy ; 
But she’s jest so small an’ cunnin’, an’ she snuggles up so sweet, 
With ’er fists like velvet rosebuds an’ ’er little wrinkled feet— 
Clingin’ close, jest like th’ tendrils of th’ mornin’-glory vine 

As it clambers up a porch-post on a piece o’ cotton twine— 

Never knowin’ she hain’t welcome as th’ flowers is in May ; 

So we’ve somehow got a notion that we'll keep "er, any way. 


Then, ag’in, I thought o’ mother—she was onct a baby-girl. 

Ain’t no tellin’ jest which eyester is th’ one that hides the pearl. 
Who'd ’a’ knowed when she was little that she’d ever be so great, 
An’ would make my dear old daddy sich-a stiddy runnin’-mate? 
Then th’ one that lays an’ snuggles with this bran’-new baby hyer— 
Would my life be worth th’ livin’ if it hadn’t bin fer her? 

She was jest as pink an’ helpless as this new one is one day ; 

So it’s purty easy guessin’ that we'll keep her, any way. 


genuine humorist is a sad, bilious person. There 
is no truth in that. Gillilan is a cheery, amiable, 
companionable fellow, who has hoed his own 
row and knows the world—knows that, though 
one side of it is always in darkness, the other is 
always in the light. He is, therefore, a philoso- 
pher, consequently a humorist. 
ident of the American Press Humorists, chap- 
eroned the party that called on Mr. Rockefeller— 
and he was the first to raise a laugh from the 


While the party stood stiffly and 


Gillilan, as Pres- 


millionaire. 
self-consciously about the owner of Forest Hill 
to be snap-shotted, the photographer called out, 
* «T'll take the 
same," promptly responded Gillilan. Mr. Rocke- 
feller knows not the language of the convivial, 
but that hit him. 

On another page the poet-humorist gives 
briefly the story of his thirty-six years. His be- 
ginnings are of the good old American kind— 
farmer's boy, attending country school in the 
winter. That gives the rural background. Then 
the hunger of a country lad for a college educa- 
tion—and he got it, worked for it. Then a coun- 
try newspaper office. Did anybody ever amount 
to anything who didn’t start this way? Next an 
editor—a real editor! There are bigger things 
in the world than being an editor of a country 
newspaper—but not to the editor. Not on the 
day he moves up to that august dignity, any way. 
Then came a day when he got busy with a 
sublime bit of foolishness, toiled over it, put it in 
an envelope, and mailed it to Zife, in New York 
—and waited for the heavens to fall. By and by 
it appeared in all the glory of print. It was 
‘« Finnigin.” 

Even the best humorists don’t have things 
like that hit them every day. Gillilan now took 
a rest—and kept drudging along. He went out 
to Los Angeles and back *. Baltimore. He was 
getting on. Editors were paying him real money 


‘«T’ll have to take another one. 


@ET AND 
\\WW, 
nunens ET 


for stuff he was thinking out all by 
himself—with the help of a good pair 
of shears and the exchanges. And 
now another sublime moment drew 
nigh, and he wrote ‘She felt of her 
belt at the back.” If there is a 
newspaper in the country that hasn't 
published that bit of drollery I have 
not seen it. 

And now it occurred to the man 
who wrote things that people liked 
to read, that perhaps people would 
like to hear him read them, and he 
was right. The lecture - platform 
opened. I believe he is considered 
a star. Some day I shall happen in 
and catch him with «the goods on.” 
Then I shall know. 

All our new school of humorists 
seem to take to poetry, and Gillilan 
has done his share. And it is not 
all of the «« Finnigin ” kind, though 
all of it has the twinkle of laughter 
in it. ‘*The Girl-child,’’ however, 
strikes a tenderer note. It has been 
inflicted on me by readers until I 
have formed the habit ot going bold- 
ly to reciters and asking them if it is 

( Continued on next page.) 


THE UNIVERSAL HABIT. 


| SAW her go shopping, in stylish attire, 


And she felt 
Of her belt 
At the back. 


Her step was as free as a springy steel wire, 
And many a rubberneck turned to admire 


As she felt 
Of her belt 
At the back. 


She wondered if all those contraptions back there 
Were fastened just right—’twas her unceasing care ; 


So she felt 
Of her belt 
At the back. 


I saw her at church as she entered her pew, 


And she felt 
Of her belt 
At the back. 


She had on a skirt that was rustly and new, 
And didn’t quite know what the fast’nings might do ; 


So she felt 
Of her belt 
At the back. 


She fidgeted ’round while the first hymn was read ; 
She fumbled about while the first prayer was said. 


Oh, she felt 
Of her belt 
At the back. 


Jack told her one night that he loved her like mad, 


And she felt— 
For her belt 
At the back. 


She didn’t look sorry, she didn’t look glad ; 
Just looked like she thought ‘Well, that wasn’t so bad !” 


As she felt 
For her belt 
At the back. 


And—well, I don’t think "twas a great deal of harm, 
For what should the maiden have found but Jack’s arm 


When she felt 
For her belt 
At the back? 
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“OFF AG’IN, ON AG’IN, GONE 
AG'IN,” GILLILAN, 
(Continued from greceding page.) 
jn their répertoire. Thinking to please 
me, they say enthusiastically, “ Yes, I 
shai: ead it for you to-night.” I cannot 
yncerstand why they look at me so when 
| reply, “ Then I am not going to stay 
to your show.” But I-do—if I have paid 
to so in. My rule in life has been to 
with my money. But this is not to say 
yuld not be glad to hear and see Gil- 
himself recite it. Some three years 
, after twelve years of patient plod- 
dinz. the creator of “ Finnigin” arrived. 
iave arrived means much, It means 
that editors no longer have that worried 
Joo: when your stuff is dumped down by 
postman. They do not get up and 
slan the door as if they wanted to be 
aloxe with their great grief. The edito- 
ria. doors opened invitingly to Gillilan, 
anc his letters were examined in hope 
thenceforth. 
ir. Gillilan is now on the literary easy 
stret. He resides with his family in a 
becutiful home at Roland Park, in the 
outskirts of Baltimore. Following is Mr. 


Gill\lan’s own account of himself: 

«I was born in Jackson county, Ohio, 
on a farm, thirty-six years ago, eighth 
and last child of my parents. Attended 
country school every winter from five to 
eigiteen ; then taught for three years in 
country school, attending college between 
terms, and afterward, at Athens, Ohio 


(Ohio University). I am a commingling 
of Scotch-Irish, Old Virginia and human 
—about one-third each. Did weekly 
newspaper work while teaching and in 
college, and left college in 1892 to take a 
reportership on Richmond (Indiana) Ze/e- 
gram, remained in Richmond, working 
on various papers, till January, Igo1, 
then took editorship Marion (Indiana) 
Tribune. November, same year, took 
department work on Los Angeles Herald; 
December, 1902, began doing humor and 
verses Baltimore American; quit the 
newspaper business September 15th, 1905, 
except my weekly syndicate story and 
free-lance verse contributions. Am a 
happy husband and father; if you'd see 
my family you'd understand why. Have 
been on lecture-platform several years. 


‘Finnigin,’ published in Zife many years 
ago, opened the door for me; door has 
stayed open and is yawning wider ; fill 


one hundred to one hundred and fifty 
dates per year, at more per date than I 
used to get per month on a newspaper. 
Keep up a constant procession of new 
magazine stuff always, creating never less 
than one or two bits of verse or other 
written work per day, the year ‘round. 
Am said to inherit my humor from my 
paternal grandfather. It’s a cinch. I 


never got it from my parents, for they|™ 


were nice people. That's all.” 





Elijah went up in his chariot of fire. 
‘7 guess something ’s happened to the 
spa irker,” he said as he flew by. 


For Dandruff and Baldness. 


Packers 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 
An Ideal Shampoo with healing 


and antiseptic properties. Soothes 
the scalp. 


Recommended by Physicians. | 
The Packer Mig. Co., New York. 





Strengthens the Hair. 


MUCH IN EVIDENCE. 

Tom—**How did you like the new 
play ?” 

Dick— I thought Miss Sadie Blugore | 
had entirely too much to say.” 

Tom —*“ Was she in it? Why, I didn’ | 
even know she had gone on the stage.” | 

Dick—*: She was in one of the boxes 
with a party the night I was there.”— 
Catholic Standard. 





Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 
ing Syrup the best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 


FOUND THEM OUT. 

“« Did you visit the pyramids while you | | 
were abroad ?” inquired the visitor of 
Mrs. Goldrox. 

“We called on them,” replied Mrs. 
Goldrox, “* but they wasn’t at home, so 
we just told the girl that came to the 
door to tell ’em we'd been there.” —JMil- 
waukee Sentinel, 





Digestion’s greatest aid—Abbott’s Angostura 
Bitters. A ‘‘nip” after each meal affords 
relief. 


JACK LONDON’S SIGNS. 

Jack London, the author, who was re- 
cently in Boston, recalls an earlier visit 
eleven years ago, when he arrived on the 
truck of a freight car. He lost his way 
in the tortuous streets of the city, a 
unique experience for him, although he 
has tramped about many cities of the 
world. London's experiences as a tramp 
have not made him open-handed and hos- 
pitable. On the door of the London 
home in San Francisco is a sign reading, 
‘‘No Admission Except on Business ; No 
Business Transacted Here,” while on the 
back door is another sign reading, ‘* Please 
Do Not Enter Without Knocking ; Please 
Do Not Knock.” —£ xchange. 





If any persons still doubt the superiority of 
the Sohmer Piano let them try for themselves 
and be convinced, not only that the Sohmer zs 
the best, but that it will continue to be the best. 


B tween two dangers choose the least. 
That is why so many young men enlist in 
the army instead of getting married.— 
Chicago News. 





UNCONSCIOUS POISONING. 
HOW IT OFTEN HAPPENS FROM COFFEE. 
«IT had no idea,” writes a Duluth man, 
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As Smoothing Iron to 
Crumpled Linen so is 





to Tired Mortals — 
takes out the wrinkles 


Clubs, Hotels, Restaurants. 





A BOLD EDITOR. 

We understand that patronage is being 
withheld from the 77#/h because certain 
parties do not like the editor. In doing 
so they are not hurting Geiger, as we are 
getting along fairly well. And why? If 
we must knuckle to a man, if we must be 
his dog, if we must pat a skunk on the 
back to get his dinky little patronage, 
then we rebel.— Zhe Churubusco Truth. 








«»--NOW READY... 


“THIS @ THAT” 


About Caricature 
By ZIM 
A book of sound advice for the 
comic-art student 
$1.50 by mail 
Address Zeese-Wiikinson Co. 
218 East 24th Street, N. Y. 























“‘ that it was the coffee I had been drink- 
ing all my life that was responsible for | 
the headaches which were growing upon | 
me, for the dyspepsia that no medicines | 
would relieve, and for the acute nervous- | 
ness which unfitted me not only for work | 
but also for the most ordinary social | 
functions. 
“But at last the truth dawned upon} 
e; I forthwith bade the harmful bever- | 
age a prompt farewell, ordered in some 
Postum and began to use it. The good 
effects of the new food drink were appar- 
ent within a very few days. My head- 
aches grew less trequent, and decreased | 
in violence, my st6mach grew strong and | 
able to digest my food without distress 
of any kind, my nervousness has gone 
antl I am able to enjoy life with my 
neighbors and sleep soundly o’ nights. 
My physical strength and nerve power 
have increased so much that I can do 
doubl+ the work I used to do, and feel no 
undue fatigue afterwards. 

“ This improvement set in just as soon 
as the old coffee poison had so worked 
out of my system as to allow the food 
elements in the Postum to get a hold to 
build me up again. I cheerfully testify 
poans it was Postum and Postum alone 

that did all this, for when I began to 

| drink it I threw physic to the dogs.” 
| Name given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, 
| Michigan. 

There's a reason. Read the famous 
little book, “ The Road to Wellville,” in 
| packages. 
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ww, A soft, smooth 
face. 
Freedom from 
Irritation. 
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i Comfort— 
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FACE INSURANCE 


is just about as important as life insurance. 
Williams’ Shaving Soap is ‘‘The only Safe 
Policy.’’ It affords absolute protection against 
the smarting, irritating and still more dreaded 
effects of inferior soaps, and keeps the face in 
a healthful condition always. 


To insure your face, whether you shave yourself or the 


barber shaves you, see that nothing but the 
WiLLIAMS’ SHAY 


ing, healing 


Williams’ Shaving Sticks, 


sp. Wiflame'Tai 
der, Jersey Cream Toilet Soap, Wil! Tar Soap, etc. 


ure, refresh- 


JAP is used. 


Talcum Pows 
everywhere 


ING S$ 
‘ablets, Toilet W 


Williams’ Shaving Stick (Trial Size) sent for te. in stamps, 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn, 
Write for “The Shaver’s Guide and Correct Dress.” It’s Free, 








Twentieth Century 


Limited— 


18-hour Train 
to Chicago 


—New York Central and Lake 


Shore 


» 





A PLEA FOR WALL STREET. 


NO TOILET ARTICLE EQUALS 
~~ == Let us dig down in our pockets and give 
poor oki Wall Street aid, 
There is woe among the brokers and 
good Shaw is sore afraid ; 
Let us nobiy give them succor, let them 
cease to be distressed — 
Think how often Wall Street's pity has 
done service in the west. 














FOR YOUR BATH ROOM. 


Apply it to your hands after washing, while seill | 
wet, rub thoroughly and then wipe dry with towel. 
You can keep them soft as velvet in this way in Winter 
or Summer. There is nothing so good for the face after . . . . . 
shaving. Use nothing but shale water and FROSTILLA Rise, ye lambs that have so often yielded 
before wiping. It works like a charm. | up your fleeces, rise ! 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. |Do you not hear Wall Street calling ? 


If your dealer has not got it, send a5 cents for a bottle F Wall Street taught you to be wise ; 
by mail postpaid. | Wall Street gave you costly lessons, now 





CLAY W. HOLMES, ELmina, N. Y.| repay the debt you owe— 


| Give, oh, give to poor old Wall Street, 


IGAR BANDS for collection or decora- | where they need your money so. 
tive work. Only the! 
finest leaf-gold bands. | 
100 assorted, so cents; 100 ull different, 75 cents; | Come, ye horny-handed farmers, do not 
soo all different, $5.00. “Our 25 Presidents,” on red, dally or delay 


white and blue bands, 75 cents; 25 actors and actresses, , : 
7s cents; “Crowned Heads,” per dozen, 20 cents. | Let your hard-earned savings quickly 


Other material for Havana Mosaic, as Bohemian . r ~ ~ . a 
Glass Bowls, Centrepieces. Imp. Tinfoil in beautiful col- down to Wail Street find their way: 
Do you not hear Leslie pleading? Heed, 


ors and designs. 
THE P. L. NOVELTY CO. Oh, heed the cry of Shaw’s— 


111 East 14th Street, New YorK. | wo would not the stocking empty in 


The Lucky Swastika a 
Silver Stick Pin Indian Style  25c Come, oh, people of the prairies ; come, 
A dainty Swastika Tie Pin oh, lambs, come one and all. 
14K. gold, & in. square $2.00| Let your aid be gladly given, lest the 
With small diamond in center 7.50 nation’s pillars fall ! 

Miestwated Catalogue Fves. Think of Wall Street’s noble service and 

Robert J. T —- let pity fill each breast— 
LAS VEGAS, NEW MEXICO. Think how Wall Street has considered 

you, oh, people of the west. 


— Chicago Record-Herald. 








this noble, worthy cause ? 





There is nothing better than a cheap 
phonograph for starting undesirable call- | oe 
ers on the homeward path.— Chicago Nothing like Abbott’s Angostura Bitters for 
News. that ‘‘tired feeling.’’ est for all seasons. 








LET THE CHILDREN TELL THEIR OWN PENNSYLVANIA SOCIAL NOTE. 
STORIES. Sal Squink and Sal Bo'tly, two of our 
Send ten cents for one of our ‘Story Pic-| pretty young ladies, were out belsnick- 
tures,” beautifully printed on heavy coated|ling on Monday night. We hope they 
paper. Each one is a complete story by itself, enjoyed themselves while feasting on 
t with no reading matter. The little ones| cider and cake.— Perry County Den- 





WILSON 4 


That's All! 








will spend happy hours weaving their childish | 5, 
fancies into stories about the pictures. These ; 





we will send seven cuts, not one of them of a| fire apparatus on the road to the last 
character to be out of place in a child’s hands. | fire. Men with big loads ought to move 
Address Judge Company, 225 Fourth Avenue, | to one side in a case of this kind.—Oe/-| 
New York. |wein (Jowa) News. 


| 
BLOOD POISON | 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
qqecahy, Blood Permanently Cured. 

ou can be treated at home under same guar- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Pimples, Copper-Colored Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of the Body, Hair or Eyebrows 
falling out, write for proots of cures. 100-page 

k Free 


COOK REMEDY Co. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, lll., U. S. A. 


pictures, pasted in an album, with their little ADVICE TO MEN WITH BIG LOADS. 
stories written out, will make a most beautiful - there. — 
souvenir of a child’s early life. For fifty cents A man with a load of hay blocked the s ees — 




















Jasper’s Hints to 
Money-makers. || 




























@ Do you ever make investments in Wall 
Street securities? Do you ever buy or 
sell stocks or bonds? If so, do not fail 
to read " Jasper's Hints to Money-makers"' 
every week in " Leslie's Weekly," in which 
questions regarding stocks and bonds are 
honegtly and conservatively answered, and 
hints given as to the outlook in the @ock from the st:tion.” 
market from week to week. This is the « Well ?” inquired the real-estate agent. 
mot reliable financial department publish- “ Well, the distance is half a mile, at 
ed in the United States, and thousands least.” 
have testified in writing that it has either “Is that all? Time and again I've| 
made or saved them money. seen a blast from a quarry that would| 
@ Buy a copy of “‘Leslie’s Weekly” throw stones upward of a mile."—Ca/A- 
at your newsdealer’s for ten cents, olic Standard, 
and see for elf, or send in a 
three month? trial subscription to 
“* Leslie’s Weekly’’ for $1.25, which 
will give you the right to free an- 
Swers to any questions regarding 
at~chs and bonds which you may ask. 
Address Judge Company, 225 Fourth 


Avenue, New York. 









NO KICK COMING. 


**See here!” cried the victim, “ you 
said that house was just a stone’s throw 





For KIDNEY TROUBLES and 




















































QUARTERLY | . 





ON ALL NEWS-STANDS, 25 CENTS 
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“* Say, can you tell me what is the matter with Jones lately? He that mal 
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**Oh, the poor fellow lives in one of those thirty-dollar-a-month that eve 
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—_———_ : WITHOUT HIM. | 
(The bridegroom is generally the most depressing 


The Supreme | feature of the modern wedding.— Ladies’ Field.) 
A fter-Dinner Cordial Oh, where is undiluted joy 


Divorced from disappointment ? 
Where are the cates that do not cloy, 
The flies outside the ointment ? 
The lady’s field is wide to-day 

And flow'ry paths she’s treading. 
And woman's life were wholly gay 
But for the villain of the play— 

The bridegroom at the wedding ! 


Then let the woman’s wit be shown, 
Now, more than ever, needed ; 
Let man vacate his stolen throne 
To be by queens succeeded. 
Emancipated ladies, vow 
Henceforth to spurn and flout him, 
And show a fallen idol how 
No marriage rite you will allow 
Unless performed without him ! 
—London News. 









An IMPROMPTU DANCE 
with an 


EDISON PHONOGRAPH 


OU can have a dance any time, anywhere, if you 
own an Edison Phonograph. Unexpected visitors, 
neighbors. or your children can be most acceptably 


NOTES FROM OAK VALLEY. | 
This valley didn’t show up last week, » \ 


LIQUEUR EAGLETTE as the scribe was at Taylor, visiting Mr. 7 is . 


Ar especially fine American product, ac- and Mrs. Maurice Pederson. 




























kno. iedged by connoisseurs to be unequalled Mrs. Malvin Nelson has been visiting \ » \ and economically entertained in this manner. 
here or abroad. As a delicious aid to diges- | the old folks at home and had some sew- ' AN : Everybody may dance, because no one need play 
tion, and a cordial of delightful flavor, it is | ing done. x 7 a piano, You start the Phonograph and it plays to 
with utarival. A fitting finale to any feast. Ye scribe called on Miss Olive Haw- & ae Oe ee See ann, 

E\GLE LIQUEUR DISTILLERIES | kenson Thursday evening. "2, EDISON Dance Records 
= pn vate trae en as tanto Ben Bendickson went away a couple of were made under the direction of a well-known 
IENRY LINDENMMYR &@ SONS weeks ago, and can you guess what he| dance-master. and are correct in style and tempo. The lanciers are furnished with or with- 
PAPER WAREHOUSE returned with? Just a wife. Oak Val-| out calls. Between the dances you may entertain your guests by playing appropriate 

em Oh Gh, Gnd OF tetenchen Gams ley extends its best congratulations. amusement records. . ; 

Branch Warehouse, 20 Keekman Street, New York Christ and Oluf Tollefson were at Here is the opportunity to learn to dance or teach a friend in your own home, without 

ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER Diseth’s after a load of straw last week. embarrassment and at little Cost. Go to the nearest Edisun dealer and hear some Dance 
pry new ve OF A BACHELOR. Didn't tip, did you, boys ? Records, a ee list of which will be mailed from our Orange, N. J., office, on request. 

It is the handsome daughter that makes} Cazsar Skoyen helped J. Thorsen stri; g 
aman proud and the nice, little soft one | tobacco last Lae ee National Phono raph Company 


41 Lakeside Avenue, Orange, N. J. 
New York Chicago San Francisco London 
LC. 8. Laviquage Courses Taught with Edison Phonographs. 


Latest Gold Moulded Records — Now on Sale at Your Dealer's 


that makes him happy. Martin Skoyen and Olive Hawkenson 
Where does all the money come from | called at ye scribe’s Friday eve. 
that everybady brags he is making and| Wonder if Rikka has got Christine 




















nobody wil! admit he is losing ? after her yet? Rikka would like to have miei nom a panei me kevindien Pedant bie 
: . ° ° 9170 MD «5 sees “dison Concer’ - - ae: 6 + 6 & eos ees 
Lots of people think that when they go/|a subscriber in this country to her paper.|  si71 Somebody's Sweetheart | Wantto Be. « Harlan | 9184 Paddle Your Own Canoe |...” Collins & Harlan 
r ; H ® : ® ‘ i / at e iL ew ew ew tische, 
toheaven the Lord will change His rule} What's the matter with Beef River?| Sig V'U2340Niemingune (Belo ome Henster 5 SA SE sage “edison Concert Rand 
i y 9174 |’ ting Si Coon Song) . . +++ Yollins ‘obin RR ar ae arie Narelle 
_ — ow on equal terms re Valley Correspondence Strum| Sit ten Gey ike von Lowed a Noy Le te, Sige Donough Bist Good-Bye, “Dixie bear’ .” McDonough fe Hiehling 
there.—lV é 9176 Hebrew V. ille Specialt . ». « « Julian Rose ankee Perey y Murray 
— a “ts one ( sSCONSER) Globe. 9177 listteOut Morel Ps en ‘ J Edison Military Band | 9189 A Gar Gessoon (Banjo Solo)... 5... Ossman 
O78 Miss Mary .... sss csseecee dvillette | 9190 Take Me to Your HeartAyain ...... Barrow 
9179 The Load That Father Carried .... . Roberts | 9191 Barnyard Serenade ...... Spencer and Holt 
91 0 Pass Me Not O Gentle Saviour, Anthony & Harrison | 9192 The Jolly Blacksmiths . . Edison Male Quartette 
9181 Forget-Me-Nots . . . Edison Symphony Orchestra | 9198 Fol-the-rol-lol Medley . . . Edison Military sand 
9182 I’m: a Woman of Importance .... . Ada Jones 
“At th fi f Pik ’ P k ” POINTED PARAGRAPHS. ‘How did stupid old Boresome ever 
€ foot o IKE S cak. A diplomat’s jawbone is mightier than | get a reputation for wit ? 
his sword. «He was once interviewed by a bril- 


Memory is a Nemesis that is con-|liant young reporter.”—Eachange. 
stantly on our trail. 
Cyclones will never break into the 


“ popular-air’ class. ‘ , 
Beware of him who finds it necessary The Prettiest Auto Picture Out 


G O 3 O R A D O to boast of his honesty. 


The girl who dislikes the odor of to- 
bacco should never choose a man who 


SPRINGS. chews.—Chicago News. 























Like a child at play, Colorado Springs sits bask- $25 Rewar d 


ing in the sunshine at the foot of Pike’s Peak, amid 
the most enjoyable surroundings. No location could 








be more delightful. This region is best reached from Is hereby offered for the arrest, 
Eas conviction, and imprisonment ot 
the . . by the any person obtaining money un- 


der false pretenses for subscrip- 
tions to JUDGE, or to any other pe- 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES riodical published by the members 














of this Association. In view of 
d thei a h b the number of frauds now operat- *JILTED* 
and their connections, with but on ing throughout the country, all Feta 
: - . change of cars persons are hereby cautioned to “teat wy dlp either, . 
from New York or Boston. subscribe for no periodical what- ro “vather deat chesmes ewny. 
; ever, without first satisfying We will send this handsome picture, 
: . : themselves that the one who so- beautiful : : . a 
For particulars inquire of any New York Cen- licits their subscription is duly ed De ee wang Hey 
tral ticket agent. authorized to receive the same. x 5 5 -B8, securely packed, to any address 
in the United States upon receipt of price, 
. “? copy of mem od Whee Poms,” which is No. 5 of the New York a A eR TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 
ent ines, ‘‘ Four-Trac ries,” illustrating and describing the principal 
winter resorts in all parts of the country, send a two-cént stamp to seme i. The Periodical Publishers” Association Address J Company, 225 Fourth 
Daniels, Manager General Advertising Department, Room 333, Grand Cen- Avenue, New York. 
tral Station, New York. Of America anil sin : ntciiciliniaintaaticeatin! 
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Pears 


A soap is known by the 
company it keeps. Pears’ 
is found in good society, 
everywhere. 

The use of Pears’ Soap 


betokens refinement. 


Scented, or not, as you prefer. 


THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Only salesroom 
in Greater New 
York. 


Sohmer Buildirg, 


Sth Ave... cor Zid St. 


THAT’S ALL. 

It isn't just to say that lovely woman is 
curious. She simply wants to know.— 
Somerville Fournal, 

AHEAD OF THE GAME, 

Yeast—‘' Is he behind with his tailor ? 

Crimsonbeak—': No; he's three suits 
ahead, I believe.”"— Yonkers Statesman. | 


yarn 


rs P 
. yf , 








Bugs and Animals 
that Talk 


[t WILL amuse both big and little folks to see 

Gus Dirks’s funny s and animals living, 
talking and acting just like real children and 
grown-ups. To this artist belongs the distinction 
of opening our eyes to the quaint little life in our 
midst, and his work is now famous. His best 
drawings have been collected and published, with 
aoqempangng verses, in a charming little book 
ca 


**Bugville Life”’ 


—the most welcome and appropriate Christmas 
gift you can buy for achild. It contains sixty- 
six pages printed on heavy wood-cut paper with 
the accompanying verses in large, clear type, and 
a ha cover in colors was designed capo- 
ney for it. 

° 


will send “* Bugville Life” to any address m 
the United States upon receipt of price, twenty- 
five cents. 

We will send “ Bugville Life,” together with 
five Story Pictures for Little Ones, n ounted on | 
dark, heavy board for little fingers to hendle, 








upon receipt of » filty cents. 
For f ¢ id tea cents for extra 
post and wrapping. 


Address Picture Department, Judge Company, 


#25 Fourth Avenue, New York. 




















WHAT SAVED HIM. 


When a soldier is confined 
guard-room for an offense it is customary | 
for a written copy of the crime to be| 
handed to the commander of the guard. 
The other day a non-commissioned officer | 
and a party of men were told off for a 
certain fatigue. The corporal having 
given an order, one of the men seemed | 
disinclined to obey, when, after having 
rebuked him sharply, the corporal shouted 
|in angry tones, 

“It's a good job for you, my lad, that 
|I can't spell ‘insubordination,’ or I'd) 
sheve you in the ‘ clink ' (guard-room) jolly | 





quick.” — 7it-Bits. 


HOW ELIJAH WENT UP. 

The vicar of St. John’s, Gainsborough, 
England, says that recently the scholars | 
in his parish were asked to give an ac- 
count of the translation of the prophet 
Elijah to heaven, and one boy wrote: 
‘Elijah, the prophet, was carried into 
heaven by a whirlwind, and the children 





Address2 JUDGE COMPANY 
2325 Fourth Avenve, 


stood up and cried, ‘Go up, thou bald | 
head ! Go up, thou bald head !’ and be- 
fore he went up he divided the Red Sea.” 
— Buffalo Commercial, 





THE GOLFING CLERGYMAN. 
A parallel has been found 
young curate who said, “ Here endeth 
the first innings.” An English clergy- 
man on Saturday was beaten in a golf| 
tournament by a put on the last green. | 
This seems to have preyed on his mind, 
for on the following day he gave out his 
text as follows: “In the eighth chapter 
and the thirty-sixth verse of the gospel 
according to St. Mark, you will find these | 
words to be written, ‘For what shall it | 
profit a man if he shall gain the whole 
world and lose the last hole ?’”"—£x. 


| 











| 
in the 





|tion trips you know you can’t afford to 
for the | take next summer.—Somerville Fournal, 
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“This glass we fill to the many 
gone 
And the few that are left us 


rim 
Whiskey 
Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 


SOLE PROPRIETORS 
WHITE, HENTZ&CO.. 
Phila. and New York 


ESTABLISH 
i. 9 


—, 





A BIG BUNDLE OF BOOKS. 


Send one dollar and we will forward you a ge: erous 
supply of back numbers of Lesiie’s WeekLyY—« mos 
appetizing mental dinner—with an ample and app~tizing 
dessert of JupGes and other light reading. A nice 


NO BETTER. 
Now is a good time to plan the vaca- 





Americans® with a discriminating 








present for your country friends, a royal feast for your. 

self, or a regular anza for the children on a rainy da 
We will also send a 50-cent bundle or a 25-cent | und 

upon receipt of remittance. Address Judge Company, 


taste prefer 225 Fourth Avenue, New York. 


COOKS 


CHAMPAGNE -fin2ceal, 


Foreign Champagnes cost twice 
as much because they are obliged & 
to pay duty and ship freight. @ 
SERVEO EVERYWHERE 
AMERICAN WINE CO., ST. 





CHURCH FRIENDS, 
Church—* Are you acquainted 
Flatbush ?” 
Gotham—* Oh, yes ; why, we sleep in 
adjoining pews !"— Yonkers Statesman. 


with 





When words fail to express*a woman's 
contempt for a man he enjoys a mo 


Louis ment’s peace. 





Just the thing for an easy chair by the fireside these winter days 











Delicately Colored and 
Mounted Pictures 


Make a Cozy and Attractive Den 


ONE DOLLAR 
will bring the above series of three pictures, beauti- 
fully colored and mounted, size 13 x 15% a 
50 cents 
will bring any one picture you specify 
5 cents 
will bring our Blue Booklet on Dens, with illus- 
ORDER TO-DAY 





New York 


On all News-stands’~ - 


Judge’s Library, a 


MAGAZINE OF FUN 


For February 





Sixty pages of good funny stories that will 
make you take a cheerful view of life. 


Price 10 Cents 
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NOT VERY RESOURCEFUL. 
Nell—* Some of our préverbs are so 
ridiculous. For instance; ‘Hitere igno- 
rance is bliss’ ” 
Ca Belle— What's the — . now ?” 
Yi Nell—* Why, you know, Charlie gave 


U. Ss. Law 1 -roclaims | me my engagement- ring Jast week, and | 


simply can’t find out how-.much it cost 
him.’ —Philadelphia Lear 
that all A seg bottled in bond according to ae 
OVER THE { SOM. 
ws i law passed by U. Ss. Con- | Two well-known Portlahd (Maine) men 
as: th —* gowog and signed —L. J. Carney dnd Thomas L. King— 
ws ert er TPN mu | roomed together‘at the Preble House, in 
_by the Presi- ithat city. One-evening Mr. Carney re- 
\. dent (March tired before Mr. King, and the latter, on 
a 3d, 1897) are arriving rather late at the room, found 
d the door locked, the key on the inside 
Fr ypure and un- ote and his friend snoring loudly. After re- 
AC ulterated. - peatedly pounding on the door and awak- 





S 
— 








a obey this law to y, ening the other guests he succeeded in 
the letter—therefore 





arousing his room-mate. Mr, Carney 
jumped out of bed, and, after climbing 


. 4 ae ed 
on to a chair, managed after considerable Beer - Milwaukee 


, trouble to force open the transom, Then 
ma 6jhe passed the key out to King, but — bentgan sang ” 
3 eapgean” te ; 3 “ That man is a very witty fellow. 
sleepily said he was awfully sorry for “Wel. hes a chemin: } ht 
T RAI G H T locking him out. But King felt more be.” ae oe ee a 
Vi than satisfied, as he roared at the ridicu- a 


. ~ “ g bY 4 ° ?” 
lous performance of his half-awake room- What has that to do with his wit 
“Because chemists as a class are 


mate.— Chicago Inter-Ocean. ; ae . 
ae Cen Ocee always ready with retorts.”— Baltimore 
HIGH HONORS. American. 





“The Browns are .going to hold an ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureaw will 

BOTTLED IN BOND anniversary Tuesday night.” abe oe. send you all or re 

ittled in its tural ee Ss . >” clippings which may appear about you, your friends. 
ost a he pare mate sate der be dec superiion of Govt Osan a eae by in honor of what 2 on ane |G mec on ely wun bea to iat 

was the only Whiskey awarded Grand Prize and Gold Medal at St. Louls World's Fair. | “Their cook having been with them | Every, newspaper and periodical of importance in the 


SUNNY BROOK DISTILLER CO., Jeff on ty, Ky. ( | two weeks.” —AJAfilwaukee Sentinel. | United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
Up Dis. 7 


* ZF - 











100 notices, Henry Romeixe, 33 Union Square, N. Y. 














‘ Well, I suppose you intend to climb| You can get a whole gallon of kero- 

on ‘the water wagon, as usual, this year ?”|sene for the price of one small drink of 
‘No; my wife’s gone south for the whiskey, and yet some men foolishly pre- 

winter. "_ Chicago Record-Herald. fer the w nami —Somerville Fourna/, 








DO YOU EVER THINK ABOUT OWNING YOUR OWN HOME ? 


F YOU are thinking about 
Building a House an in- 
vestment of $1.00 now will 
save you hundreds of dollars 
in building a house, by get- 
ting the latest and most prac- 
tical ideas of the noted and 
capable architect, Mr. George 
Palliser. We therefore de- 
sire to call your special at- 
tention to our new book just 
issued and containing over 


ONE HUNDRED | 
UP-TO-DATE | 
HOUSE PLANS |. 


THE TITLE OF THIS BOOK IS 


GEORGE PALLISER’S Sal lis ce 


























of money. 


MODERN BUILDINGS |) :2:.Seidomhcsimeiss ae ae 








A new up-to-date book, containing over one hundred plans, all new (998). « 4 houses ranging in cost 

ae rhe to $20,000 ; also plans of Public Library Building bl rie Halls, £ eslie’ Ss Weekly weep ot A America. Eater 
This book is a collection of practical designs showing examples of houses recently built, and in- over every 

valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, with very few cumpeens. week and is read by all the only. Its columns Re od Gaeeie and 

planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect’s practice during the last few years, and built in entertaining. A very profitab le advertising medium. 


various pare of the country within the prices given 
Full description accompanies | oa plate, g giving ‘sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, and 
improvements contained, thus givin rmation of very great value to everyone contemplating build- —the weekly that makes people laugh. Full of fun, 
ing, as the plans and designs embody info best thought and most careful study of those erecting them, ui e ’ 1 op imi See rywt A t 


1 results as to cost and a guide that is safe to follow. These designs and plans have, there- 
giving rea s c gu se with the Sth fee the 


fore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their practical utility, and stand alone as real examples 





peop! | id what th reader and money 

. ‘Te aon ee etonn or cies eon, suubers of building associations, land companies, for the 

real-estate men, those having land to improve, carpenters and builders, and everyone interested or ; 

who ever hopes to om a home, these designs = and — wwtbnn 4 amd ya . rr Ss hg e eels rt eee en 

—_ It contains 115 large pages, size 11 x 14 inc! Price, boun cov ve. t., New ty. ‘ou ve. t., New Yo ty. 

postpa receipt of ourth 19th St., 

eee . W. L. MILLER, Advertising Mgr. B. C. EVERINGHIM, Advertising Mgr. 

JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York CHAS. B. NICHOLS, Western Representative, 1313 Hartford Bidg., Chicago. 


Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 





























1. 
+ Nervy Nat—“‘ Suffering postmen! will you look at that letter-box? 
I'll have a look in this. | simply love correspondence. There may be 
some kopecks in some of them."’ 


























Nervy Nat—*‘ Ah, I feel something. It may be a letter with a five- 
pun note reclining between the coveriets. I wonder if that ‘E. R.’ on 
the front here means ‘ easily reached, or ‘ elbow-room,’ or what? Seems 
to be a jolly lot of letters in here. It would almost pay to cart this thing 
to my apartments under Blackfriars Bridge and examine it leisurely." 




















3. 

Nervy Nat—** Oh, | say! What ho! This will never do, ‘pon honor! 

| carn't get me arm out, dencherknow! And, by George! I'm letting go 
my mail. That ‘E.R,’ means ‘ everything recedes,’ | fancy, This would 
really be doosid awkward if a Scotland-Yard man should see me here. 
He might think I'd bean tampering with the bally royal mail."’ 


rere 











5. 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ Assistance! Here, under the royal sewer-pipe! Now, 
who would have thought that paper and envelopes were so heavy? If 
some one doesn't come soon there will be nothing left of yours cordially 
but a half-tone plate on the asphalt." 


COPYRIGHT 1906 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 226 FOURTH AVE NEW YORK 


4. 
Nervy Nat—‘‘ There! I’ve uprooted the English postal system. If 
there's any scrap of truth in the law of depravity there is a nice young 
bump coming to me immejately-—| might say soon,” 

















Orricer Siimm—*‘ Don’t attempt to escape!"’ 

Nervy Nat—*“‘ No, officer; you have me word, You may look upon 
me as a deep-dyed criminal, but there are depths to which | have not 
reached—my arm was too short. All | arsk is that you will get this royal 
Baltimore heater off my hands—! do not care for sovenirs."’ 


re ~ FS) 

















